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That, seeing all this, ye could not
But feel great pity for their lot.
Ever the catapults released
Their shots. The mangonels ne'er ceased.                           10,840
Within were catapults as well,
But they knew not how to propel
The stones. The Turks pounded the gate
Facing Jerusalem with such weight
That the arches above gave way,
Filling our people with dismay,
Next they broke down the right-hand wall,
Making two perches of it fall.
THEY  CAPTURE  THE TOWN,  BUT THE  CITADEL  RESISTS
On Friday was this downfall wrought.                               July 31
There was a bitter battle fought                                           10,850
When through the breach the Turkish band
Poured in the city. Hand to hand
They fought. The Turks, whose numbers grew
As their host sent fresh men and new,
Broke our men's strength with their attack
And drove our forces up and back
To the Toron 4 before the tower.
A dreadful sight 'twas, at that hour,
To see the foe come in and slay
The sick who in the houses lay.                                            10,8 60
Many achieved there martyrdom,
And many left the rest, to come
In swift flight down toward the sea.
Then came the cruel enemy
Into the houses, seized what gain
They could, carried off all the grain,
And poured out all the wine upon
The ground. Then some stormed the Toron,
4 This toron was the hill of Jaffa, that is, the citadel. The Itlmrarmm (p. 402) says
c<turrim castri principatem."